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happiest recollections which conies back to me is an excursion alone with my sweet mother to the old deserted convent of Chiaravalle near Milan, and the grave of the enthusiast Wilhelmina. At Venice we had much pleasure in sight-seeing with Miss Louisa' Cole, and her cousins Mr. and Miss Warre, the latter of whom afterwards married Fronde the historian.
LA  MADONNA   DEL   SASSO,   LOCARNO.1
At Padua we engaged two vdturino carriages, in one of which our companions travelled, and in. the other my mother and I with our two old servants. The first clay's journey, through the rich plain of the vintage in October, was very pleasant, meeting the immense wains and waggons laden with grapes, and the merry peasants, who delighted to give us large
1 From " Northern Italy."ourneys afterwards by Finstermuntz and the great Arlberg, along horrible roads and in wretched diligences, which, in these days of luxurious railway travelling, we should think perfectly unendurable. At Wesen, on the Lake of Wallenstadt, I had the happiest of meetings with my dear mother and her old servants, and vividly does the impression come back to me of the luxurious sense of rest in the first evening, and of freedom from discomfort, privation, and want.
